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particularly about her. I am exceedingly lucky in
having escaped the insensible Miss B. and the furious
Zelide, for I have now seen the finest creature that ever
was formed, la belle Irlandaise* Figure to yourself,
Temple, a young lady just sixteen, formed like .a
Grecian nymph, with the sweetest countenance, full of
sensibility, accomplished, with a Dublin education,
always half the year in the north of Ireland, her father
a counsellor-at-law, with an estate of ^1000 a year,
and above ^ 10,000 in ready money; her mother a
sensible, well-bred woman; she the darling of her
parents, and no other child but her sister. She is
cousin to some cousins of mine in this county. I was
at their house while she and her father and mother and
aunt were over upon a visit just last week. The
counsellor is as worthy a gentleman as ever I saw.
Your friend was a favourite with all of them. From
morning to night 1 admired the charming Mary Anne.
Upon my honour, I never was so much in love; I never
was before in a situation to which there was not some
objection, but here every flower is united, and not a
thorn to be found. But how shall 1 manage it ? they
were in a hurry, and are gone home to Ireland. They
were sorry they could not come to see Auchinleck, of
which they had heard a great deal. Mary Anne
wished much to be in the grotto. It is a pity they did
not come; this princely seat would have had some
effect. I received the kindest invitation to come and
see them in Ireland, and I promised to be there in

* "La belle Irlandalse" is here called Mary Anne. The name of
the lady who ultimately became Mrs. Boswell was Margaret. She
belonged to the family of the Montgomeries of Lainshawe. Mrs.
Boswell certainly had Irish connections; but, although she answers
in some respects to the description here given of la belle Irlandaise,
the two cannot safely be identified.